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a penniless young medico to the rich prig, Ramdas
Dagliwala, whom her parents have chosen for her. She
leads her people a rare dance all over Bombay. It makes
delightful reading and has been a favourite play for
amateur theatricals in schools and colleges. Ajnnnkita is
a cruel picture of situations unfortunately too common
in lower middle class life and makes painful reading.
The story turns on how the daughter of a poor widowed
mother is sold 'in marriage' to a decrepit and vicious
old money-bag. The unfortunate heroine, driven by cir-
cumstances to prostitution, at lust finds refuge and peace
with the clerk of the old man, who humbly places at
her disposal all he has, "two bighas of land, a pair of
bullocks and a cow". Kttklm Qhashi revolves round a
modern Bombay girl, a thorough-going suffragate, who tries
to be independent of men and ends by accepting her guar-
dian as her husband. It is a successful social comedy and
has also been a favourite of the amateurs.

Brahmacarytt'srama was written in Ycravcla Jail and the
first Act is laid in prison. The dramatis personae are
political prisoners. Being forced by circumstances to live
separate from their womenfolk, they talk of the divine
virtue of continence, Brahmacarya. When they come out,
pursuant to their vow, they found an institution where
they can practice this great virtue. But their cook is old
and feeble, and once, sends his niece, Pemli, to do his
work in the kitchen. Then begins a race between these
sworn brahmacaris to attract the attention of the girl
Bad feelings are aroused. The whole situation reaches the
climax when after trying to oust one another, all leave,
except Dr. Madhubhai, the eminent medical man who
originated this idea and founded the asrama. He weeps
amidst the ruins of his noble scheme, whereby mankind
was to have been made immortal Pemli sympathises with
him and they weep in each others arms. Suddenly, the elder-
ly Doctor opens his eyes, and a new light shines in them as
he sees Pemli clinging to him. He sings his favourite line
*The path of God is for the brave/ and Pemli joyfully joinsj|
With his fine grasp of the technique of plot-weaving
and his keen sense of humour, if Munshi tried his hand at